l8o	THE    GROSS    OF    PEACE
until then I didn't know that a grandfather could cry He
went over to my mother, who dropped her needlework and
stood up with a look of fear 'What is it, Grandfather ?' she
asked He took her hands and kissed them, and then she
seemed to know that something bad had happened She
gave a cry which frightened me, and fell forwaid into Grand-
father's arms Afterwards I knew my father had been
killed at Verdun But I didn t mind very much, I must say
I had almost forgotten him because he had been away so long "
"Tell us the story about the marble Venus, said Alphonse
Chartier "Some of the fellows were talking about it the
other day They said it was one of your bravest exploits "
"It was one of those days when I was most afraid," said
Armand, in his usual way when questioned about his war
adventures
Now and again he yielded to their request for some
light on the war, more than they could find in back numbers
of L Illustration and m the casual remarks of elderly men who
no longer talked about it much
"Can you bear to hear a few horrors ?" he asked
"You could bear to suffer them,9* said Alphonse Chartier
He spared them the worst horrors He could not bring
himself to mention them But he thought it well now and
then to let these boys know what war is, stripped of all false
glamour and romantic heroism He described his first
experiences at Souchez and Neuville St Vaast, when advanc-
ing waves of French youth were mown down by machine-
guns and annihilated by high explosives He told them
about a night raid on the enemy trenches, when his company
\ya$ suddenly revealed by Very lights, and when only he and
Sergeant Michel remained alive He allowed himself to go
rather far in gruesome details of what happened at Verdun m
a fort which was the target of German guns for seven days
and nights
"Can men suffer all that and still remain sane?" asked
Lows.

